The Hifiorie of 

the life of a man : but to countcrfet dying when a man thereby 
iiuech, is to be no counterfet , but the true and perfett image of 
fc indeed. The better part of valour is difcrction,in the which 
better part I haue faued my life. Zounds l am afraid of this gun. 
powder Percy, though he be dead?: how if he fliould counterfet 
too and nfe. ? by rr.y faith, lam afraid he would proue the better 
counterfet: therefore ile ib ake him fuve, yea, and ile fweare 1 kild 
Ium. Why may nothe ufe afwell as I ? nothing confutes me but 
eyes , and no body fees me: therefore firm, with a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He titles vp Hot four on his kuke. Enter Prince and 
John of Lane after. 

Prin. Come, brother Iohn, full brauely haft thou flefh’t 
Thy maydenfword. 

Iohn. But (oft, whom haue we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead.? 

Prin . I did, 1 faw him dead, 

Brcathlefle and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Or is it fantafic that playes vpon our eie- fight? 

1 prethec fpeake, we will not truft our eies 
V/ithoutour cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

talfl. No , that’s certaine 3 /am not a double mambutif /bee 
not lackcFalftalffc, then am Ialacke : therc isPcrcie,if your 
father will doe mec any honour, fo:ifnot, let him kill the next 
Percy hitnfclfe : I looke to be either Eatle or Duke , I can affin e 
you, 

Prin. Why, Percy 1 kild my felfc, and faw thee dead. 

Pal. Didft thou ? L ord, Lord, how this world is giuen to ly- 
ing? I grant you, I was downe,and out of breath, andfo was hee, 
but wee rofe both at aninftant , and fought a long houre by 
Shrewcsbmie clocke, if /may be beleeued,fo : if not, let them 
that fliould rewarde valour , beare the finne vpon their owne 
heads, lie take it vpon my death, Jgaue him tins wound in the 
thigh ; if the man were aliue, and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

Iohn, This is the ftrangtft talc, that cuer I heard. 

Prin. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on yourbacke. 


For 


Henry the fourth. 

For my pat h if a be may doe thee grace, 

He guild it with the happieft termes I haue. 

A Tetrad's is fo uncled. 

‘Prin. TheTrumpetfounds retrait, theday is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who arc dead. Exeunt. 

Fa!. He follow , as they fay , for reward, Hee that rewards me, 
God reward him. If I doe growe great, ile growe Idle , for ile 
purge and leaue Sacke , and hue cleanely as a noble man fliould 
doe! &**• 

The Trumpets found, Enter the King , Prince of IP, ties , Lords 
Iohn of Lane after, EaVle of IVeJlmcrland, with Worcefter , and. 
Vernon , prifoners. 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Illfpirited Worceftcr.did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of louc to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon ourpartieflaine to day, 

A noble Earle, and mao;-' a creature elfe, 

Had been aliue this houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne * 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. W hat I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to ; 

And / imbrace this fortune patiently, ; 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King. Beare Worcefterto the death, and Vernon too: 

Other offenders we will paufe vpon,. 

How goes the field? 

Prin. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
V pon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And filling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 

That the p urfuers tooke him. At my tent 
The ‘Douglas is : and /befeech your grace 
Imaydifpofcof him. 

King* 


